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loss  I have sustained m my friend Lieutenant

Palmer's death, which, as well as his Illness., added
inconceivably to the disag'reeableness of the voyage.
He chose me, poor fellow! to assist him in making

his peace with a God he had scarce ever offended,
I believe, even in thought It is at that awful
day, when all worldly views are past, when all dis-
guise is thrown oft", that we see how a man should
have been admired or despised* Never did man
make a better end, or (after acknowledging his
weaknesses) go to meet Ms Saviour and las God
with a greater confidence in their mercy. He
had more in his favour and less against him than
any man I know, and 1 am as Convinced he is
happy as that any ever shall be. Whenever we
meet again (if in this world)., yon must indulge
me in talking of him, and listening to all the ac-
counts of his tender friendship. My dear Bess
does not love me more*            *

** I begin to be anxious at not having received
any news from England, for however small otu*
merits, we none of us like to be neglected; and
though no person is oft oner guilty than 1 am of a
breach of the laws of correspondence, few bear
one so ill as I do; so I beg, Madam, that, you will
instantly put pen to paper,, and give me a long

account of all at home.

*                                    *

" It is now time to begin dressing for fear I

should   keep  Brigadier-General  Pigott  waiting,

having the honour to be of his party to day.